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None -one shot 


Junior was excited. Dave had returned home from the garage where he worked, with news that he had bought 


Junior a present. He then produced a large, gift wrapped box from a plastic bag. Junior wanted to open it there 


and then but Dave wouldn't let him. 


"| gotta go have a shower first, lm fucking filthy," he said, indicating his greasy overalls. Then he put the gift 
on top of the TV and headed off to the bathroom. Junior sat there, trying to watch TV but instead eyeing the 


present up and longing to open it. 
After ten minutes (but what seemed like ten hours to Junior), Dave returned, clean and dressed in a black t- 
shirt and a pair of tight jeans that Junior liked to admire him in. His ginger hair was slightly damp from 


showering and he wore a big grin on his face. 


"Good boy," he said, sitting down next to Junior on the settee. "I knew | could trust ya not to open your 
present until | got back" 


"Now | can though?" Junior said eagerly. 


"Yep. Go ahead kid and | hope you'll like it" 


Junior took the gift off the TV and tore the paper off swiftly. Inside was a plain cardboard box. On opening the 
box, Junior found that it contained two beautiful silk scarves. One was a deep, rich burgundy, decorated around 
the edges with golden thread. The other was black as midnight, save for the embroidered silver designs that 


were woven across the upper surface. 


Sitting down next to Dave again, Junior put the box on his knees. He carefully lifted, first the red, then the 


black scarf out of the box, running his fingers over the soft material. 
"You like them, huh?" Dave asked, smiling at his bass player's reaction. 
"Yeah! They're really beautiful” Junior shook the red scarf carefully, watching the material flow like expensive 


wine. "Uhh, what are we gonna do with them?" Dave's lip twitched as he saw a small frown appear on Junior's 


forehead. 


"Well, we *could* go out wearing them if we had other fancy clothes and went to a lot of posh parties," said 


Dave. "However, | was thinking of something else". 
"What else like?" Junior asked, looking blank 


"Geez kid, you ain't half clueless," Dave sniggered. "OK, let me put it plainly to you. Let's have some sexy fun 
with them." 


Juniors' nearly dropped the red scarf in surprise. Then his eyes lit up and he giggled. "Ohhh! Uhm..y-yeah. That 


sounds good to me." 


Dave kissed Junior on the cheek, then stood up and turned the TV off. "Don't want that distracting us," he said. 
"Now lets get you prepared" Junior blushed; his cheeks turning a deep shade of pink. Dave went back over to 
him, licking his lips. He loved the fact that Junior was so shy..with those big, innocent eyes and sweet 


expression. Dave kissed Junior again, then began unfastening the buttons on his shirt: 


"OK, just relax," Dave said. "You'll love this, | promise." Junior nodded and watched as Dave popped each button 
out of its hole. Then Dave removed Junior's shirt and gazed admiringly at his bare chest. 


"Naughty Junior. You're turning me on and you haven't done anything yet," he said. Junior giggled and blushed 


again. 
Dave gently pulled Juniors’ hands behind his back and bound them there, using the sleeves of his shirt. 
"Uhh, what are you doing Dave?" Junior asked. 


"Tying you up babe. What does it feel like?" Dave chuckled. Junior nodded, still trusting. Dave checked the knot, 


slipping a finger under it. "That comfy, or too tight?" 
"It's good, thanks." 


"Great" Dave picked up the two scarves and held them up in front of Junior. "OK, so which one do you want to 
be blindfolded with?" 


"Umm, the black one," said Junior. "That one will keep out all the light properly” 


"Yep," Dave agreed. Discarding the red scarf for a moment, he raised the black one to Junior's face. Junior 
watched it getting closer and closer, then it enveloped his eyes and he saw nothing but shiny blackness and felt 
the cool silk pressing against his face. Dave went behind Junior and fastened the scarf firmly in place. 


"That comfy too?" he asked. 


"Yeah," said Junior, smiling a little. There was something very erotic about having his eyes covered in such a 

way..unable to see Dave..unable to tell what he was going to do next. Junior's heart was beating quickly and he 
had a warm, squirming feeling in his stomach. He felt Dave take hold of him and turn him round, lowering him 
into a lying position on the settee. His trainers were removed, a cushion was placed beneath his head and then 


Junior felt a gentle kiss on his lips. 
"You look so fucking hot when you're helpless," Dave breathed in Junior's ear. 


Junior felt something cool and silky against his cheek. He knew that Dave had picked up the red scarf and was 
caressing him with it. Junior smiled and relaxed, enjoying the sensation. Dave gently rubbed the scarf all over 
Junior's face, as if he was washing him with a flannel. Then he moved it downwards, massaging Junior's 
neck..then his chest. Junior gasped when he felt Dave brush the scarf over his right nipple. Another two 
passes, then Dave took hold of the nipple between his finger and thumb and began rubbing it firmly. The scarf 
covered his hand and the feel of it against Junior's nipple was very pleasant. Junior wriggled beneath Dave's 


touch, his excitement increasing. 
"Ohhh, that's so good," he murmured. 


"Heheheh, better tend to the other one now," said Dave. Although Junior couldn't see a thing, he could feel that 
his right nipple was hard and swollen The left one soon became the same way as Dave caressed it with the 
scarf. Junior whined softly and squirmed about in a helpless way that inflamed Dave's passion to melting point. 
A second later, Junior felt Daves' lips press firmly against his own, delivering a passionate kiss to him. Junior 
sighed with pleasure and returned the favour. As they kissed, Dave squeezed and tugged on Junior's nipple with 
his scarf covered hand. Junior whimpered into the kiss..it was hurting a little.but in a good way. 


"You should see your nipples babe." Dave broke the kiss to whisper into Junior's ear. "They're so red and 


swollen" 


"Ohh, | wanna see them," Junior gasped. 


"Uh huh." Dave smirked. "You're not allowed to." He tweaked Junior's nipple hard for good measure. "You just 
gotta lie there and feel. Seeing will distract from the pleasure." 


"Just a little peep?" 

"No." Dave moved the scarf down again, massaging Junior's stomach. "Now be good, or | will have to spank you." 
| want spanking," cooed Junior. "I need my ass smacked hard." 

"Junior, shut up," Dave said. "Or this nice red scarf is going to be used as a gag." 


"OK, OK, I'm shutting up right now," said Junior. Of course, he knew what was going to happen. As innocent as 
Junior acted, he knew how to get his own way when he and Dave played sexy games. Sure enough, Junior felt 
Dave gently push the scarf into his mouth, effectively silencing him. Another knot was tied behind his head and 
Dave laughed. 


| warned ya. Now you gotta be quiet!" Junior wriggled about and made a muffled sound but he was unable to 
speak. However, he was then caught by surprise when he felt something soft and definitely silky being rubbed 
on his hips and thighs. He gasped through the scarf gag and Dave laughed again. 


"Did | forget to mention babe? | bought another scarf, only | kept this one hidden in my jeans pocket as a 
surprise for you." Dave kneaded Junior's thighs and Junior cooed as best as he could. 


"This one is orange, similar to my hair," Dave whispered in Junior's ear. "It's got all these curly patterns on it 
and they're gold" The massaging increased until Junior felt like he was going to explode in desire. "I'll show it 


you when we've finished. | want you to see the scarf that is now giving you the most erotic pleasure." 
Junior nodded and whined.his whole body trembling with longing. 


"You're so excited, huh?" Dave continued to whisper, his warm breath tickling Junior's ear. "Do you want more? 
To go further? Ah but you can't ask me for it, can you?" Dave laughed in what Junior considered to be 
definitely an evil manner. "You just gotta lie there, wondering if I'm gonna give you ultimate pleasure.or will | 
stop?" Dave moved the orange scarf away from Junior, making him writhe desperately. Junior tried to lift his 
body to find the scarf again but Dave was holding it behind his back. He sat there, gazing at his bassist 
thoughttully. He longed to tease Junior some more.. to make him wait until he was in a frenzy of desperation 
However, Dave was far too horny and also, Juniors' muffled whimpers were making him sympathetic. just a 


little. 


Dave decided to show mercy..he took Junior in his arms and began to love him. The delighted noise that the 
bassist tried to make told Dave that he had made the right move.that and the fact Junior was squirming 


hard, trying to get as close to Dave's body as possible. Suddenly wanting to kiss Junior again, Dave reached up 


and pulled the gag free from his mouth. 
"Ohhh!" Junior cried out. "That's it Dave, please love me. | want you so much. 
"Naughty boy!" Dave chuckled, sparking him hard on the ass and making him squeal. 
"What for?" Junior gasped, loving the feel of the throbbing slap. 


"You didn't thank me for taking the gag off you," Dave slapped Junior again. "And you've drooled all over it.its 
soaking wet." Again, another hard smack. "Never mind, we still have the *other* scarf." Junior cried out with 
delight as he felt the soft silky material return to caress his body again. It was such an amazing, delicious 
feeling. Junior couldn't last much longer and at last, he cried out as he experienced his highest level of ecstasy. 
Dave finished a few seconds later, yelling loud enough to disturb the neighbours. Then he collapsed next to 
Junior, exhausted but utterly satisfied. One look at Junior's face, with his flushed cheeks and sweaty forehead 
told Dave that he was feeling the same way. 


Dave smiled and gently removed Junior's blindfold. Junior blinked a little as his eyes became used to the light. 
He smiled back at Dave, sleepy but content. 


"Did you like that babe?" Dave asked. 
"Yeah," Junior murmured. He snuggled up close and put his head on Dave's chest. "It was really fun and special.” 


"That's good," said Dave, kissing Junior tenderly. Then he picked up the red scarf and kissed that too. "Hmm, it 
tastes of you now, babe." 


‘Isn't that the one | dribbled all over?" Junior laughed. 


"Exactly," said Dave. "And here is the one you haven't seen” He held up the newest scarf, which was a 
beautiful vivid orange colour..swirling gold patterns gleamed on it like reflections on the underside of a sunset 


cloud. Junior reached for the scarf and held it close to his body. 

"I think this one is my favourite," he said. "But | like them.all” He yawned and Dave cuddled him close again, 
knowing that the smaller guy would soon fall asleep. Dave nuzzled Junior's hair, his mind drifting back over the 
last few months. Although he wouldn't admit it to Junior, he had been a little nervous when they had first 


tried bondage. Junior was so sweet and naive and Dave hadn't wanted to frighten him. But Junior had loved 


it.more than Dave had even imagined he would. 
"Dave?" 
Uhh, | thought he was asleep. "Yeah babe?" 


"Next time." Junior hesitated. "Can | tie you up with the scarves?" 


*What* had Junior just said? His innocent young farm boy wanted to.. 
Dave pretended to look shocked but he couldn't prevent a grin forming. 
"If you're good" 


Junior gazed up at Dave, deceptively innocent. "I'm *always* good." He giggled. 


The End 


